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aloud, went on.    I said to myself,  "let what will
happen, to remain behind now is, in thy case, folly
thou wilt never again get such an opportunity [to
execute thy project].     Regardless, therefore,  of my
life,1 I also went on.    He again turned round and
forbade  me  in  great wrath  [to follow him],  and
seemed determined to put me to death.    I stretched
forth my neck, and conjuring him [by all that was
sacred], I said, " 0 Rustam 2 of these days, strike such
a blow that I may be cut clean in two ; let not a fibre
remain together, and let me be released from this
wandering and wretched state;   I pardon  you my
blood."    He replied,   " 0  demon-faced!   why  dost
thou for nothing bring thy blood on my head, and
makest me criminal; go thy own way; what! is thy
life become a burden to thee?"    I did not mind
what he said, but advanced; then he knowingly ap-
peared not to regard me, and I followed him.    Pro-
ceeding on about two kos, we passed the wood, and
came to a square building; the young man went up
to the door and gave a frightful scream; the door
opened of itself; he entered, and I remained altogether
outside.    0 God, [said I] what shall I now do ?   I was
perplexed;  at last, after a short delay, a slave came
out and brought a message, saying, "Come in, he has
called you to his presence; perhaps the angel of death
hovers over your head; what evil fortune has befallen
you?" I replied, "Verily it is good fortune;" and with-
out fear, I entered along with him into the garden.

Literally, "having washed, my hands of my life."
2 Rustcm, a brave and famous hero of Persia, whose IlorcuJean
tramta are celebrated in the SMb-Numa.